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PREFACE 

This is the first book of a series of Readers intended 
to cover the reading work of the eight grades of the 
elementary schools. It is not intended that the series 
shall furnish all the reading matter needed in these 
grades, but rather a basal line of thought and a vocab- 
ulary sufficient for the interpretation of all reading 
matter used in these grades from whatever sources taken. 
Each book of the series is adapted to its place and part in 
such a plan. This book begins its work well within the 
child's present interests, but in some one or more of its 
lessons pushes each of these interests beyond the point 
which the child could reach without assistance. 

The subject-matter of this book has been carefully 
chosen from all fields of knowledge desirable for children 
of the age for which it is intended. Nature study has 
been given a prominent place, especially in the earlier 
pages. Animals have been presented through their most 
pleasing and characteristic attributes ; and the children 
are led to sympathetic and humane treatment of them 



through a real interest in them and their needs. Through- 
out the book care has been taken to present the elements 
of ethics as applied concretely to conduct. The greatest 
service that a series of Readers can render to pupils is 
to supply each with proper standards of life and conduct. 
This book, as the first of the series, touches many 
matters pertaining to life and conduct, showing moral 
forces at work producing their legitimate effects. The 
lessons drawn from nature study give preference to the 
poetical rather than to the scientific interpretation of 
nature. The poetical interpretation, however, is always 
based on and developed from a correct relationship of 
facts, so that the child will have no mistaken notions to 
correct in his later scientific studies. 

This book is adapted for use through each or all of 
the modern methods of teaching beginners to read. The 
sentence method, the word method, and the phonic 
method — if such simple processes of teaching may 
properly be dignified by the term method — may be used 
to advantage, separately or in happy combination. The 
modern teacher knows well how to use good reading 
matter so as to develop the power to read well and at 
the same time to cultivate the love for good literature. 

State Normal College, 

Ypsilanti. June 1, 1903. 
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see 




See the bird! 



I see the bird. 




bee 



^«p 



The bird can sing 

JA^^ SiAM/ oa/n^ 

The bird can fly. 
JAjt' S-iAM^ oa/yv 

The bird can see. 

JA^y diJud/ c^:i/ny A^ji^. < . x?'. 

The bee can fly. ^'^ 

I can see the bird. 




yy. 



\\^ 



I can see the bee. 

^c€Z/n^ A^£y iJuy Ste^. 



have it me to 



I have the bird. 

It can see me. ^^^ 
Jit oa/yo .^jtt' oruy. 

It can sing to me. 

Jit Cycuro Alon^ t<y nru^. 

The bird can see the bee. 
JAje^ SiAMy oa/yv A^a^ tAe. St^. 

The bee can see the bird. 



Can the bee fly? 

Ccuru tfu. h^ ^? ^ 

It can fly to me. 

JJt oa/yv Mu- t<y ^mj^. 
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do 



too 



not 



like 



Do you see- me? 

I am yellow too. 

J! a/rro nj^eMour toy. 

I am not a bird. 

I am not a bee. 

I can not sing. 

I can fly. 

Do you not like to see me fly? 




10 



am 



yellow 




I am a yellow bird. 

I can sing. 
Jl (>a/yu 

I can fly. 

Jl cxpfyyv il^- 

Can you sing' 
Ccuro nMruu 

Can you fly? 
Ca/yv nMno fi^? 

I can sing to you. 

Jl oa/rv AA/yho^ txr y-<rLO. 



11 



do too not 



Do you se^-mejj 

I am yellow too. 

J aoru nA^eMoixr toty. 

I am not a bird. 

I am not a bee. 

JI anru ^ruyC cu Se^. 

I can not sing. 

I can fly. 

J/ Cycuro Mu-. 

Do you not like to see me fly? 

j9^(y oMyLO m/yb -iiAey tcrA^e^y nruy -^'i^? 




12 

dog 




I have a dog. - -^ 

Do you see my dog ? **|5? - 



ifcj*-. 



v.- »» 



I like my dog. 

J/ 'UAe. on/u- dxyq^. 

My dog can run. 

Tll/u- ct(ya^ oa/rv AjA/ro. ^f?^ --^ ^f 




#\$< 



My dog will run to me. If^W*^ 

Dl/u- ctou- u/iM AAimy t(y non^. 



' r.^ 



I like to see my dog run. 

J/ScAey Uy A^jgy nnyu- ctoa- ^jj/yv. \ 

I can run too. 
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REVIEW 

I see you, yellow bird. 

Do you see me? 

I am not like you. 

Will you sing to me? 

I like to have you sing to me.w^ 

Do you like to sing? 

I can sing too. 

A bee can not sing. 

It can fly. , .v^ 

I can not fly. ^c,iT 

I can run. 

I have a yellow bird. 

My bird will fly to you. 

It will sing to you. 

Do you like to have it sing to you ? 

I have a dog too. 

The dog can run. 

My dog will run to you. 




► you .'' 

# 
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big ba'by him 



love 




I am a big dog. 

JI ci/rru cu /t^ cLo^. 

I can see the baby. 




Do you see him? 
Baby can not see me. 
I love the baby. 
Do you love him? 



15 



tree squir'rel 

he and <» 

I see a big tree. 

I see a squirrel t 

Jl A^te^ CU AodiAAAzi toxr. 

Do you see him? 






I Hke the squirrel. ^^, — ^*a*^tag*. 
He can see you and me. ^-.^ 

He sees the dog too. 
}>/-& A£jtd tA£, cUya- toiy. 

The squirrel will run. 




r*»r(r5ap#btiA--t. ^f 
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see 




tt^l^^Ln'L- 



gee the bird! 
I see the bird. 



bee 




The bird can siiig. 
JA^y diA^ oa/riy M/yvO'. 

The bird can fly. V^'^l^^r^. 

J^jt^ SiAMy oa/yv ' *"^ '~ ^^ 

The bird can see. 
JA^' S%/ucO CyO/n^ Ae^. 




The bee can fly. 

I can see the bird. \ 

J) (ycoro A.eZ' tA^ SxA^. ^'^ 

I can see the bee. 

^c^z/y^ .A££y tAl^ ^HJ^. 




i 



I 



9. 

have it 
I have the bird. 

It can see me. ,Jh^. 
Jit ocf/kv Ajtey oruy. 




It can sing to liie. 

Jit cwro Alo^bo- t(y nne^. 

The bird can see the bee. 

JAjt' SiAyCt OCUri/ A££^ tA^. S^^, 

The bee can see the bird. X.-'f 

■■'J 
Can the bee fly? 

It can fly to me. 

JJt ca/yiy Mu- tcy ^ytuu. 




am 



yellow 



I am a yellow bird. * 

I can sing. 
J/ oci/n^ 




I can fly. 

Jl CyO/ru Z^- 

Can you sing- 
Ca/ru "U^tyw 

Can you fly? 
Cci/yv nu^tyto Mu-? 

I can sing to you. 



11 




^ 




m 



do too not like 

Do you se^-me 

I am yellow too. ^ ^ * 

J^ a/nv nj.eMour toty. 

I am not a bird. 
I am not a bee. 
I can not sing. 

I can fly. 

Jl oaro My-. 

Do you not like to see me fly? 

jQ^ nA^<yuu m/yt ^ilAe^ t<yAzey nruey -fi^? 
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red 



ap'ple 



seeds 



grow 



Here is a red apple. 
It was on a tree. 

Jit U/TyLd (yyV CU tA^Uy. 

The apple was green. 

It is red now. 

Jt id AjeycO "Tuyur. 

It has black seeds. 

Jt A^ad McuJ^ A,e£ydd. 








4 



The seeds will grow. 

The apple will roll like a ball. 

J?l^ .^^A^ ^^/^ -^.c?^ ^^:i^ ^ /^z^ 



23 



hen she 

hid eggs 





Ned has a brown hen. - 

TUydy AyCLd O/ S-Uyum/ A.£/ny. 

She has a nest. 
She hid the nest. 

Ned can not see the hen. 

TieycL Cycuro ^rbot A^te^ iJu^ A^e/ro. 

He can not see the nest. 
He can not see the eggs. 



24 



his 



mam ma 



go . sleep 




4L 



Here is the baby. ^ 

He has run to his mamma. 

The baby loves his mamma. 

His mamma loves him. 

She will sing to him. 

She likes to sing to baby. 

He likes to have his mamma sing. 

Baby will go to sleep. 

He can not run and play now. 

Sleep, baby, sleep. 



25 




dear keep 
glad be soon 

I have a squirrel. 

It is a dear little squirrel. 

It is a baby squirrel. 

The squirrel likes to run. 

It likes to play. 

I will not keep it. 

I am glad to have it go to its mamma. 

The mamma squirrel will be glad. 

She loves the little baby squirrel. 

Eun, little squirrel, run. 

See the squirrel run to the tree. 

The mamma squirrel is in the tree. 

She has a nest in the big tree. 

Soon the baby squirrel will go to sleep. 

It will go to sleep in the nest. 

Go to sleep, little sqwixxeX. 



26 




rab'bit 

jump 

from 

ver'y 

kind 



John has a rabbit. 
It can run and jump. 
The rabbit will run from the dog. 
It will not run away from John. 
He is very kind to it. 
The rabbit is glad to see him. 
It likes to run and play. 
John likes to see it run. 
He will jump and play too. 
The rabbit will sleep in its nest. 
It is a dear little rabbit. 
It will grow to be a big rabbit. 



27 
REVIE'W 

I see a little green apple. 

It is on the old apple tree. 

It will grow and grow. 

Soon it will be a big red apple. 

It will have little black seeds. 

Mamma will be glad to have the apple. 

She will not keep the seeds. 

Here is my dear little squirrel. 

I am very kind to it. 

See it run away. 

It can jump from tree to tree. 

Now I see my brown hen. 

I see the nest too. 

I can not see the eggs in the nest. 

I hid my red ball in 'the nest. 

John loves his little rabbit. 

It has run away from the big dog. 

It will go to sleep now. 



28 



grand'pa walk well with talk 





I love dear gi-andpa. 

He is kind to me. 

Grandpa is very old. 

He can not walk well. 

T will go with him. 

1 like to talk to him. 

Grandpa likes to sing. 
He likes to have me sing to him. 
He likes to see me rmi and play. 
He likes to see me play with Rab. 
Rab is my dog.' 
I roll my ball to Rab. 
He will jump and run with it. 
He likes to run and play with me. 



29 



school her 

pret'ty 



gone 



kite 





Do you see little Mary? 

She can not go to school. 

She is too little. 

Mary plays with her cat. 

She plays with her ball. 

She plays with her mamma too. 

Mamma likes to play with Mary. 

Mary likes to play with Ned too. 

Ned is not here now. 

He has gone to school. 

Ned has a very pretty kite. 

He likes to fly his kite. 

Mary likes to see it fly. 



30 



flow'er 



once 




.^r^'' 

m^ *• 



I have a red flower. 

Once it was a little green bud. 

Now it is a pretty flower. 

Soon the flower will be gone. 

Then you will see little seeds. 

The seeds will grow. 

Then you will see more flowers. 

Here is a leaf too. 

Once it was a little green bud. 

Then it was a green leaf. 

It is yellow now. 

It will soon be brown. 

Then it will fly away. 




31 



frog 
eyes 



lives 
in'to 



pond 
swim 




Here is a big frog. 

He is green and black, f 
^^-^ He lives in the pond. 
Do you see his big eyes? 
A frog can see well with his big eyes. 
He can see the little fly. 
He can jump into the pond. 
The frog can swim well. 
See him swim away! 
I like to see him swim. 
He will swim to the big leaf. 
Then he will jump into t\iei ^wA. 




32 




this care for 
a fraid' of 



This is Mary's bird. 
It is a big bird. 
It is red and green. 
It can not fly very well. 
This bird can not sing. 
It can talk a little. 
It talks to Mary. 
It can not talk very well. 
Mary likes to care for it. 
She is kind to her bird. 
It will not fly away from her. 
It is not afraid of her. 
Mary has seeds for it. 
The bird likes the seeds. 
Pretty soon the seeds will be gone. 




33 
REVIEW 

Mary has a little flower bud. 

Once it was in the pond. 

It will soon be a pretty flower. 

It is for her mamma. 

Ned will go to the pond to swim. 

Then he will see more flowers. 

Grandpa has gone away. 

Mamma has gone with him. 

He likes to walk and talk with her. 

Mamma likes to care for grandpa. 

Grandpa is old now. 

A frog lives in the pond. 

He can see me very well with his big eyes. 

He is afraid of me. 

He jumps into the pond. 

This is my pretty kite. 

I can not play with it now. 

I will go to school. 



34 



^^^>^-^r^^^v- ?^1 j| 







are 
fish 
fins 
how 



'1^ 



You are a big fish. 
You are m the pond. 
You have fins to swim 
^ with. 

Will you not swim 

to me? 
Away you go! 
How well you swim ! 
Are you afraid of me? 
I will be kind to you. 
Do not swim away from me. 
I like to see you in the pond. 



■-^'^s! 



35 



papa' yet come home meet 




I can not see my papa yet. 
He will come home soon. 
He will be glad to see me- 
I love my papa. 
I see him now. 
I will run to meet him. -" 
Mamma will be glad papa has 
She will go to meet him too. 
The baby will go with her. 
Then papa will play with the 
Baby can not talk yet. 
He likes to have papa talk to 



come. 



baby, 
him. 



36 



duck give crumbs get 
bet'teT ^--g^ they 




Mary has a little yellow duck. 

The duck is on the pond. 

Mary will give crumbs to the duck. 

See it swim to her to get the crumbs. 

A duck can not run very well. 

It can swim better. 

I like to see a little duck swim. 

Frogs and fish live in the pond. 

They are afraid and swim away. 

They will not get the crumbs. 



us 

white 




Do you see my boat on the pond? 

Let us get into it. '^ '^^ 

I am not afraid. 

I can swim in the pojid. 

Papa lets me swim in it. 

He likes to swim with me. 

Can you swim? 

See me swim to my boat. ^ 

I can see flowers on the water, 

They are white flowers. 

How pretty they are ! 

Let us get the flowers. 

Mamma will like the flowers. 




38 

leaves snow hid'den 

them freeze 




The bu'ds have gone away. 

The leaves are gone too. 

The snow has come. 

How pretty and white it is! 

The trees have brown buds. 

Do you see the little brown buds? 

Little leaves are hidden in them. 

Flowers are hidden in the buds too. 

They will not freeze in the buds. 



39 
REVIE'W 

Papa has gone to the pond. 

He will get a fish for us. 

He has not come home yet. 

I will go to meet him. 

I like to see a fish in the water. 

I like to see its fins. 

How well it can swim ! 

I can swim a little. 

Ducks can swim better. 

Let us go and see them swim. 

How pretty and white they are ! 

I will give them crumbs. 

See the leaves on the water. 

The flower buds are hidden. 

Soon the water will freeze. 

Ducks can not swim in it then. 

Then I can not play with my boat. 

Soon the snow will come. 



40 




boys made 

box 
harm make 

Tlie birds have a home. 

It is in the old tree. 

The boys have made it. 
^. It is a big brown box. 
How glad the birds will be ! 
No harm can come to them now. 
The boys will be kind to the birds. 
They will give them crumbs. 
The squirrels have a nest in the tree. 
They will not harm the birds. 
The birds will not fly away. 
They will make a nest in the box. 
Then you can see the eggs. 
Soon little birds will be in the nest. 



41 



cake 


say 


girl 


shall 


eat 


good 




J-» 



I have a cake. 

It is in a box. 

It is for my papa. 

I like to make cake. 

Papa likes cake. 

I will run to papa now. 

He will say, " Here is my little 

I shall say, " Here is a cake for 

Then he will eat the cake. 

He will say, " How good it is ! 

I am glad you can make cake." 

This will make me glad. 

Then I will run to school. 

I like to go to school. 

Papa is glad to have me go. 



girl.' 
you.' 



42 



out oh no long string 




" Ned, see my big kite ! 

Will you go out with me to fly it? 

" Oh, John ! I am glad to go. 

I have no kite." 

Here is a long string for the kite. 

Now, fly away, my pretty kite. 

You are like a big bird. 

Do not fly into the tree. 

The tree will not let you get away. 



43 



what 
fan 



may 
brave 



take 

by 



"How do you do, little Ned? 
What a pretty boat you have ! 
May I take it? 
Will the boat go ? 
Here it comes. , 

■ 

It comes to me. 

I will meet it. 

You are in the pond. 

Are you not afraid?" 

Ned is not afraid. 

He likes the water. 

What fun he has ! 

He is a brave little boy. 

By and by he will take his boat home. 

He will run to his mamma. 

She will be glad to see him come. 




44 



our we 

swam 



lost hat 

got 



I am kind to Rab. 

Rab is our dog. 

He comes to me. 

He is a good dog. 

How big lie is ! 

I play with him. 

He likes to run. 

He runs with me. 

Away we go ! 

We run and play. 
Rab can swim in the big pond. 
I am too little to swim. 
I lost my brown hat in the pond. 
Soon Rab swam out in the water. 
He got my hat for me. 
Is not Rab a good dog? 




I 



45 
REVIEW 

The boys have gone out to play. 

They have a big kite. 

It has a long string. 

The boys like to make the kite fly. 

What fun they have ! 

"Nell, what have you in that box?" 

"I have a little cake. 

Mamma made it for us. 

Let us take it out of the box. 

We may eat our cake now. 

Oh, how good it is ! " 

I shall go with papa in his boat. 

He will say, " Be a brave girl ! 

No harm will come to you." 

My hat was lost on the pond. 

By and by Rab swam out and got it. 

Rab is a good dog. 

It is fan to see Ned play witk \\vcft.. 



46 



barn 



hay 



did 



ran 




fpl^^.ri'-^-^^ 



My papa has a big barn. 
He keeps hay in it. 
Mary and I play on the hay. 
What fun we have in the barn ! 
My hen hid her nest in the hay. 
We did not see the nest. 
The hen was afraid of us. 
She ran away from her nest. 
Then we got the eggs. 
Mamma made a cake with the eggs. 



47 




three elm 

nuts ma'ny 

that 

Three little 
squirrels live 
in a tree. 

They have 
a nest in the 
old elm tree. 

They are afraid of the boys. 

The boys are John and Ned. 

" Do not be afi*aid of us," the boys say. 

" Be brave, we will not harm you. 

See ! we will give you nuts to eat. 

How many brown nuts did you take ? 

Are the mits in the nest in that tree? 

We will get more for you. 

Is it fan for you to play in the tree?" 



50 



oar 



tries 



help 



row 



try 




Little Alice is in the boat. 

She is with her grandpa. 

She has her hands on the oar. 

Alice tries to help row the boat. 

Can she make this big boat go? 

She likes to try. 

She likes to be with grandpa. 

It is fun to be out on the water. 

She likes to see the fish swim. 

Grandpa is glad to have her with him. 

He loves little Alice. 



51 
REVIE^AT 

Ned was playing near the barn. 

His papa said to him, "Will you 
come and help us make hay?'^ 

" Oh, that will be fun ! " said Ned. 

"I will do what I can to help." 

Then away he ran to try. 

By and by papa said: "Why, you 
are a big boy ! You did help us make 
hay. We like to have you with us." 

This big tree has many nuts. 

I gave three of them to Ned. 

The elm tree has no nuts. 

John tries to row his boat. 

He has his hand on the oar. 

A blue and white flag is on my boat. 

The blue means true, and the white 
means pure. 

John's flag is red, white, and blue. 



52 




coat must 

softly noise 

would 

The white snow 

has come now. 

Here is dear old 

t^i Santa Claus. 

He will not freeze in his big coat. 

How glad the boys and girls are 

to have Santa Claus come ! 

He is kind to the boys and girls. 
They have gone to sleep now. 
They do not see him come. 
They do not see him go away. 
He must come and go softly. 
He tries not to make a noise. 
They would like to see Santa Claus. 
What fun it would be to see him ! 




53 

sat lake 

o'ver could 

sky 



A little bird sat in a nest. 

A little brown bird sat in a nest. 

A little brown bird sat on three 
eggs in a nest. 

The nest was in a tree. 

The little bird was glad to be in 
the nest. 

The tree was near the lake. 

Over the tree the little bird could 
see the sky. 

The sky was blue. 

" My three eggs are blue like the 
sky," said the little brown bird in 
the nest in the tree. 



54 




grew 
stem 
came 
grass 
one 



A little seed grew in a box. 
It grew and grew. 
A stem came from the seed. 
It was green like the grass. 
Leaves grew on the little stem. 
One little green bud was on it. 
A flower was hidden in the bud. 
By and by the flower came out. 
"How glad I am to see this flower!" 
said Mary. 

"I will give it to my mamma. 
She will be glad to have it." 



55 



owl wise looks day 



dark 




This is Mr. Owl. 
How wise he looks! 
He has a nest in this tree. 
Mr. Owl sleeps in the day. 
How big his eyes are ! 
He can see in the dark. 
He may see the little birds. 
The little birds can not see 
him in the dark. 
Dear little birds ! 
Fly away from Mr. Owl. 
Do not let him see yow.. 









mouse 
last 



up 



jumped 
at 




I was out on the lake in my boat. 
A little mouse was in the lake. 
He swam to me. 
The mouse ran up my oar. 
He ran up the oar into the boat. 
He sat in my hand. 
He was not afraid of me. 
At last the little mouse jumped into 
the lake and swam away. 



1 



I 
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REVIEW 

Look at the pretty flower in the water. 

It has a long stem. 

Mr. White lives near the lake. 

One day he came to my home. 

He said, " Come with me in my boat. 

We will get fish for your mamma." 

Mamma said, " Take your coat, John. 

Then I will let you go." 

I jumped up and ran to the boat. 

Mr. White let me try to row. 

I could see the blue sky over me. 

At last it grew dark. 

*'Now we must go," said Mr. White. 

We got out and came near a big tree. 

A wise old owl sat up in the tree. 

The owl would like to get a mouse. 

I ran away softly. 

I did not make a noise in the grass. 



• 
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ise 


up 


jumped 


last 




at 




I was out on the lake in my boat. 
A little mouse was in the lake. 
He swam to me. 
The mouse ran up my oar. 
He ran up the oar into the boat. 
He sat in my hand. 
He was not afraid of me. 
At last the little mouse jumped into 
the lake and swam away. 
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REVIEW 

Look at the pretty flower in the water. 

It has a long stem. 

Mr. White lives near the lake. 

One day he came to my home. 

He said, " Come with me in my boat. 

We will get fish for your mamma." 

Mamma said, " Take your coat, John. 

Then I will let you go." 

I jumped up and ran to the boat. 

Mr. White let me try to row. 

I could see the blue sky over me. 

At last it grew dark. 

"Now we must go," said Mr. White. 

We got out and came near a big tree. 

A wise old owl sat up in the tree. 

The owl would like to get a mouse. 

I ran away softly. 

I did not make a noise \w t\\^ ^-sso^^. 
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sit 



lap 



purr 



if 




I am Mary's cat. ^^- 

Mary is kind to me. 

I sit on her lap and purr. 

I run away if I see her dog. 

I do not like that dog of hers. 

I do not see why Mary likes him. 

She likes me better. 

I like to sit by the fire. 

I can walk very softly. 

Do you see why I can walk softly? 
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laughs when 

horse 



hap'py 
ride 



Our baby laughs when he sees me. 

Baby can talk a little. 

I am glad to see baby happy. 




Our baby is on the kind horse. 
Can you ride a big horse like this? 
Our horse is glad to see baby. 
How happy baby is ! 
See him laugh when the kox^^ ^^jJ&s>\ 
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man 

sent 

had 

in'side 

there 

One day a man sent us a box. 

"What is in it?" said Ned, when he 
had come from schooh 

" I must see what is inside this 
box," said grandpa. 

The boys came to see what had 
come in the box. 

Grandpa said, " Come, girls, you 
will like to see this too." 

There in the box was a little dog. 

Oh, how happy he was to get 
out) 




new 

wheel 

yes 

an 

six 

years 

" Come and see my new wheel ! " 
, " Oh, John, I am glad you have a 
new wheel. 

Will you let me ride?" 

"Yes, Fred, I will let you ride. 

This wheel is too big for you. 

I have an old one. I had it when 
I was six years old. 

I will give it to you." 

"Will you? How glad I aral" 
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wear a'ny took were mice 




'w^^ Fred had an old browTi hat. 
^ It was too old to wear any more. 

He took it to the barn. 

" I will let the old hen have it for 
a nest," said Fred. 

One day he ran to the bam to see 
if there were any eggs in the hat. ' 

He did not see any eggs in it. 

Three little mice were in it! 

" I will not take the hat away ; I 
will let the mice sleep in it," said Fred. 
"They Jike to sleep in my old hat." 
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where lambs found sheep 

Let us go and see where the lambs 
are. 

" Oh, here you are, little lambs ! 

We have found you at last. 

Come, little lambs, we have grass 
for you." 

The little lambs are afraid. 

They run away from the girls. 

The old sheep are not afraid. 

They come and eat the grass that 
the girls give them. 

The lambs see how kind the girls 
are. 

Then they come and eat grass too. 

They let the girls play with them. 

The sheep and the lambs like to 
tave the girls get grass for them. 
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chest'nut 

ground 



burr 



fell 



put 



Where did this little chestnut grow? 

It grew in a burr. 

Three chestnuts grew in the burr. 

The burr grew on a tree. 

One day the burr fell to the ground. 




This little chestnut fell out. ^ 
The chestnut is a big seed. 
Let us put it into the ground. 
Will a chestnut tree ffrow from it? 
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Here I can see three little boys. 

Ned has a drum. 

John has a fife. 

Fred walks along with a big flag. 

" Mamma, do you like my drum ? " 
aid little Ned. 

"It is a very good drum, my boy. 

I do not like the noise," said she. 

"Oh, I do," said Ned. "Why, what 
s my drum good for? 

I like the noise. 

My drum keeps time for us. 

I make the boys go fast." 
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or'ange south know pulp 

Do you see me ? 

I am an orange. 

I am like a ball. 

I grew on a big 
orange tree in the South. 

Many of us were on one tree. 
A man took us from the tree. 
He sent us here. 
We came in a box. 
Do you know what there is inside 
my coat? 

Inside my coat are pulp and seeds. 
The pulp is good for you to eat. 
The seeds grow in the pulp. 
Do not eat the orange seeds. 
They are not good for you to eat. 
Orange trees have green leaves. 
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amed bright 

air find a sleep' 

Once there was 

very little girl ^' 
amed Mary. 

She was three years old. 

She had bright blue 
yes and brown hair. 

One day Mary could not be found. 

" She must be in the barn," said Fred. 

John ran at once to the bam. 

" I can not find her," said John. 

Then Rab came to the barn . ~W 

He jumped up on the hay. 

There was the little 
;irl asleep on the hay. 

"Rab," said John, 
' you are a good dog." 
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REVIEAA7- 

My oranges were sent from the South. 
Find the pulp in this orange. 
The chestnut burr fell to the ground. 
Were there any nuts inside the burr ? 
Yes ; see where they fell out of it. 
The man took a ride on his horse. 
He put the sheep in his new barn. 
The lambs wear white coats. 
I had a little lamb named Snow. 
I have a fife, a drum, and a wheel. 
When I have time I play with them. 
Baby is a year old. She knows me. 
She has bright eyes and brown hair. 
She laughs when she is happy. 
Once she fell fast asleep in my lap. 
Our cat will purr if she sits by the fire. 
Once she found six mice in an old box. 
They ran along the walk to the bam. 
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THE SHOWER 




g^^ just 


rain 


E^S^^^^^t^ ^'-^y^ - 


down 




drops 


[^^^KPf*i'v>^ wet 

imlK" '^'i-iifiiii -- — 




.,«" 



The boys have just come from school. 

They have come to swim in the pond. 
• See the rain come down! 

How big the drops are ! 

" We must go home ; we can not 
swim now," say Ned and John. 

"Why?" say Roy and Fred. 

" The rain will not harm you. 

Are you afraid you will get wet if 
you swim in the pond when it rains ? " 
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THE ELM LEAF 
fall sum'mer spring begun' cov'er 





I have an elm leaf. 
It fell from a big tree. 
It is an old brown leaf now. 
In the fall it was yellow. 
In the summer it was green. 
In the spring it was little. 
It had just begun to grow. 
Once it was a brown bud. 
Now it will help cover the seeds 
on the ground. 
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AN ASTER 

star as'ter earth bloom brook 

Here is a little flower. 

It looks like a star. 

It is an aster. 

Aster means star. 

It is a little earth-star. 

It has long leaves. 

Asters do not bloom 
in the spring. 

They bloom in the 
summer and in the fall. 

They laugh at Jack 
Frost. 

They are not afraid of him. 

This one grows by the brook. 

It looks down into the water. 

Then it sees an aster in the bYOkofc^. 
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THE RAIN 
clouds riv'er car'ries sea 




See how it rains ! 
The rain falls from the clouds. 
It makes the grass and flowers grow. 
The water runs into the brook. 
How the brook runs and sings ! 
It takes the raindrops to a little river. 
This river takes them to a big river. 
The big river carries them to the sea. 
The sen is the home of the raindrops. 



73 
MARY'S DUCKS 

watch far calls 

back quack 

Mary has three little (hieks. 
One is named Buff. 
One is named Muff. >'; 
One is named Fluff. -4 
Do you see them ? 
They are yellow. 
They swim in the pond. 
Buff, Muff, and Fluff like to swim. 
The pond is near Mary's home. 
Mary likes to watch them swim. 
The ducks swim far away. 
Then Mary calls, " Buff, liluff. Fluff! 
Come back, come back ! " 
Buff, Muff, and Fluff say, " Quack, 
quack," and back they eoiuo;. 
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RAB AND THE SHEEP 
thirst'y drink through 

^.^t' field or t:-*--^ 

"Li.* 



7*Jt 





Kab is very thirsty. '^A.^^^^UJP'ift^ 
He has come to drink at the brook. 

He has' run fast. -^^Ms'MSii^ 

The brook runs through the field. 

The sheep and little lambs are in 
the field near the brook. 

They are afraid of 
Rab and run away. - 

They are not afraid of us. 

Rab must not harm the j^' 
sheep or the lambs. /i 

Come away, Rab, and let the little 
lambs play in the long grass. 
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AN APPLE — I 



round 
smooth 
core r 



Down in the field is an old tree. ''^^ 




Ll^ 



^^■' 



IP 



It is an apple tree. ^jy<%| 



It has many apples on it. ' *|wi| ' 
We like to play near the tree. 0^j^ 
We like to get up into it. ' 1 k#K 
We found this apple there. W0M^ 
How big and round it is ! 
Its skin is smooth and red. 
It is not like the orange. 
The apple has white pulp. 
It is very good to eat. 
Now I will cut the apple. 
You can see its white pulp. 
Now you will see the core. 
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AN APPLE II 




shaped cells 


two 


point to'ward 


end 




Now we can see the core of the apple. 
The core has the seeds 
in it. 

The core is star-shaped. 

It has little cells. 

In the cells are seeds. 

Two seeds are in a cell. 

How many seeds are in this apple? 

The seeds point toward the stem. 

One end of the seed has a point. 

One end is round. 

I will put a seed into the ground. 

Soon it will grow. 

By and by it will be a big tree. 

The tree will have apples on it. 
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THE STARFISH 





Mary has found a starfish in the sand. 

She holds it in her hand. 

It is a very pretty starfish. 

Each starfish has five points 
like a star. 

A starfish has an eye at the end 
of each point. 

The starfish can not live in ponds. 

It can not live in brooks. 

It can not live in a river. 

Its home is in the sei\. 
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REVIE'SAT 

Fall has just begun. 
Spring is far away. 
Asters bloom in the summer or fall. 
Clouds cover the sky. 
They hold the drops of water. 
I like to watch the rain come down. 
It gives drink to the thirsty earth. 
The river runs through the fields. 
It carries the water toward the sea. 
I see five ducks on the wet sand. 
^' Quack ! " they call back to me. 
Ducks can walk on the ground. 
Ducks can swim in the brook. 
The starfish is shaped like a star. 
Each point has an eye at the end. 
My apple is smooth and round. 
I will cut through its skin and core. 
Now I see the two seeds in each cell. 
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JOHN AND THE COWS 

COWS •jL^'^ar-^^ Slr*' "'^ " legs 

as ^{iBMmMm!^.-.t- their 




short ^^WmlmmlilmL^ ■ feet 



The cows are in the field. 

A brook runs through the field. 

The cows have come down through 
the long grass to drink at the brook. 

John sees two of the cows go down 
into the water. 

Away he runs as fast as his short 
legs can go. He runs home. 

" Mamma ! Mamma ! " calls John ; 
the cows will get tlieiT fe^e^V ^^V^r 



n 



80 



THE ROBIN'S NEST 
rob'in soft 



worked 



hard 
brought 




See the robin in the nest! 
The nest is smooth and 
soft inside. 

How hard the birds worked on it! 
They brought grass and strings. 
Mrs. Robin sat on her eggs in the nest. 
Little birds came out of tlie eggs. 
Mrs. Robin is on tlie nest now. 
I will not go near the nest. 
1 will not harm the little robins. 
Mrs. liobin takes ^^ood care of them. 
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OUR COW — I 

seems but geii'tle 

milk thank 




Do you see Bess? She is our cow. 

She seems very big to me. 

But she is gentle. 

See her kind brown eyes. 

I can go to the field with Bess. 

A brook runs through the field. 

I like to watch Bess driuk. 
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She eats grass in the field. 

Bess gives good milk. 

I like milk to drink. 

Thank you, Bess, for the milk. 

OUR COW— II 

win'ter much tail horns hoofs 

in winter Bess eats hay. 
She likes water. 
How much she drinks ! 
In summer she drinks from the brook. 
Bess has short red hair. 
She has a long tail. 
Do you see her two horns? 
Can you see her hoofs? 
She has short legs. 
Bess likes to have us talk to her. 
She seems to know us. 
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NEAR THE SEA 



been 



waves 




^;;^^^-2^^^^^^^ ju^ way 

Ned, Mary, and Nell are near the sea. 

They have been playing. 

What a good time they have had ! 

It is fun to see the waves come in. 

The girls go as near the sea as 
they can. 

Then they run from the big waves. 

The girls will not stay too near the 
water. 

They know that the tide will come in. 

They must get out of its ^?>.^. 
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THE BOYS ON THE ICE 
ice cold warm burn dry wood 

The boys are playing on the ice. 

It is a cold day. 
The boys are not 
cold. 

They have on warm 
coats. 

They have made a 
fire at one end of 
the pond. 

It is fun to burn 
the dry wood. 
A little girl is near the fire. 
" May I stay here ? I like to watch 
you," she said. 

" Oh, yes ! " said John. " Stay as 
long as you like." 
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THE LITTLE MOUSE 

room still heard 

think gray all 

One day Ned and I sat in our room. 

The room was very still. 

Soon we heard a little noise. 

" I think that is a mouse," said Ned. 

Ned and I sat as still as we could. 

Then a little gray mouse 
ran into the room. 

He ran up to the fire. 

He sat down near Ned. 

The mouse did not seem 
at all afraid of us. 

He sat by the fire a long time. 

When he was warm he ran away. 

" What a brave little mouse ! " said 
Ned. 
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NED AND HIS HENS — I 

ten some'times corn 

than for gets' 




Ned has ten white hens. 

Sometimes he gives them 
more corn than they can eat. 

Sometimes he forgets them. 

One day the hens had no water to 
drink. 

Oh, how thirsty they were ! 

" Ned," said his mamma, " that is not 
the way to take care of hens." 

" I know it," said Ned ; "I forget them. 

I do not see how I can help it." 
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NED AND HIS HENS — II 

nev'er should to-day' again' 

" Oh, yes ! you can help it," said 
Ned's mamma. "You never have 
been very thirsty, or you would not 
forget the hens. 

What should you do if I should 
give you no more water to-day? 

Then you would know how hard 
it is to be thirsty." 

*' Oh, mamma ! " said Ned. " I am 
very thirsty now. Do give me a 
drink ! " 

" Yes," said his mamma ; " I will give 
you a drink. I am afraid it may harm 
you to be thirsty for so long a time." 

" How good this water is ! " said Ned. 

" I shall not forget my hens again." 
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THE FLIGHT OF THE BIRDS 

good-by' your go'ing please 




Good-by, dear birds, good-by! 

You are on your way to the South; 
you are going far away. 

Soon winter will be here. 

Then the brook will be still. 

The ground will be white. 

You will be glad to get away from 
the snow. 

Please come back to us in the 
spring. 

We shall be glad to see you. 

When the spring comes, the birds 
and the flowers come too. 
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THE 


SEAL'S 


LESSON 


seal 




looked 


gent'ly 




SO 




glad'ly 



(( 



(( 



" No, I can not do it," said baby seal. 
"You can try," said Mrs. Seal. 
" I never can swim," said the baby. 
Mrs. Seal looked at her little one. 
" All seals must swim," she said gently. 
The water is so cold," said the baby. 
You will like it by and by," the 
mamma seal said, 

" I like the sand," said the little one. 
" Tiy once more," said the mamma. 
So the baby seal did try once more. 
This time he swam a little way. 
I like that," he said gladly. 
"It is more fun than 
playing m Wv^ "^s^sv^? 
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THE DAISY 

dai'sy frill lived ho 
hang head 




I am a little white daisy. 
See luy pretty white frill ! 
Once I lived out in the field. 
A hoy came into the field. 
" Ho, ho ! " said he ; "I see you ! 
I will take you to school." 
So I came with him. 
I will help make your room pretty. 
Will you give me a drink of water? 
When I am thirsty, I hang my head. 
I take a little water. 
Then I hold up my head. 
Do not forget to give me water. 
Then I will stay with you a long time. 
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THE WHITE DUCK AND THE BROWN BIRD 

oak left mine tall flew 

The white duck was in the brook. 

The little brown bird came to 
the brook to drink. 

" You swim well," said the brown bird. 

" How well you fly ! " said the duck. 

"I have three eggs in my nest in 
the oak tree," said the brown bird. 

" You must fly to them soon," said 
the duck. " Once I left mine too long." 

" I am going now," said the brown bird. 

" My eggs are still warm, I know. 

I can see my nest in that tall tree." 

" Good-by," said the white duck ; 
" come again." 

Then the brown bird flew away to 
her nest in the oak txeei. 
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THE THREE GRAY MICE 

run'ning bits cheese tak'ing ease 




Three gray mice, 
See how they nin ! 
They are running away 
With bits of cheese ; 
They are taking them home 
To eat at their ease. 
They have not said, " Thank you " 
Or "If you please " ; 
The three gray micel 
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REVIE^AT" OF DIFFICULT WORDS 

Mrs. Robin flew away when the cold 
winter came. 

She will gladly come back again in 
the warm spring-time. 

See what a pretty daisy I have ! 

A boy brought it to please me. 

I said, " Thank you. I shall never 
forget how kind you are. What a 
pretty frill it has ! See its green 
leaves." 

A baby seal can swim with ease in 
still water. 

I heard the big waves when the 
tide came in. 

" Good-by, little gray mouse ! you 
have cheese to eat. You would like 
to eat corn too, would you not ? " 

How kind the gentV^ eorw ^^^\fts.\ 
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HELPING MAMMA — I 

gar'den mak'ing who four asked 

bus'y 







UfiiitiS 



Mary and Clara were nj^^ 
playing in the garden. 

Little Fred was playing with them. 

Their mamma was making cake. 

"Who will get me four eggs?" 
asked their mamma. 



4( 



(( 
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I am very busy," said Mary. 

I am very busy too," said Clara. 

I am not very busy," said little 
Fred, as he left Mary and Clara. 
" I will get the eggs, mamma." 
Very soon he came back with the eggs. 

HELPING MAMMA — II 
without' look'ing doll such 

By and by mamma came out again. 

" I am very busy," said Majy, with- 
out looking up from her doll. 

"And so am I," said Clara. 

" Come, Fred," said mamma. She 
had a cake in her hand. 

" Such busy little girls have no time 
to eat cake," she said. 

" Here is a cake for my boy, who is 
never too busy to help his mamma." 
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LADYBUG 

la'dy bug 

chil'dren 

rose'bush 



house 

plen'ty 

kill 



" Lady bug, lady bug, 
Fly away home ; 
Your house is on fire, 
Your children will bum." 

Why do you say that to me ? 
My house is not on fire. 
%^^^ I live on your rosebush. 
My children will not burn. 
Tliey, too, live on the rosebush. 
We find plenty to eat there. 
We eat the green bugs on your 
rosebush. We do no harm. 
We do much good. 
If it were not for us, the green bugs 
would kill your rosebush. 
Will you not be kmd to \5l^? 




cry 

rang 

mer'ry 

shout 

shook 

knew 

"Who's it? Who's it?" 

The cry rang out — a merry shout — 

"Who's it? Who's it? Who's it?" 

" Who 's what ? Who 's what ? " 

^?>^^fet^#^ y^ Said Mrs. Bird. 

^TV^^^^^'^^'^v^^ "I never: heard 

Such talk as that. Who's what?" 

"Who's who? Who's who?" 

The old owl said, 

And shook her head; 

But the old owl never k\\e\^^ . 
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FATHER'S RETURN 

spin large 

^^^^ ^8^ play'things 

When father came 
home, he brought 
us some playthings. 
He brought Fred a drum. 
He brought a pretty ball for baby. 
He brought me a large red top. 
It is not at all like my old top. 
I do not spin it with a long string. 
My top sings when it spins. 
I asked my father if he had a top 
when he was a boy. 

" My top was not like this," he said. 
" I had tops like your old one. 
There never was a boy who did not 
like to play with a top on a spring day." 
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MOTHER'S LITTLE HELPER 

moth'er first 

a'pron wish 

" Please, mother," says Httle Kate, 
" may I help you ? " 

Kate is such a little girl to try to 
help that her mother would like to 
laugh. 

" Oh, yes ! " mother says ; " but you 
must first put on a big apron if you 
are to help me." 

So Kate puts on a very big apron. 

"Now," she says, "what shall I do 
first?" 

"I wish you would give the flowers 
a drink of water," says her mother. 

So Kate gives the flowers a good 
drink of water. 
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THE STORK 

bunch feath'ers stick stand land 

What bird is this? 

It looks like a bunch of 
feathers on a stick. 
It can stand on one leg a long time. 
In the winter it lives in a warm 
land far away over the sea. 

Each spring it comes home to make 

its nest. '^^^^;^^ '^^ ^^^M 

This bird loves its little j^^^ 
ones very much. _^^2r;a^^||^^^^^ 

It makes a large nest of sticks. 

Sometimes it makes a nest on the 
top of a house. 

The children love this big bird.. 

They like to watch for it to come 
back in the spring. 
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DAN 

door o'pen nose 

shut wished seemed 

There was a horse in the barn.. LKilii.' 

He was named Dan. i^^ 

Near him was a little door. 

He could open it with his iiowu. 

He could not shut the door. ' 

If he heard the house door shut, he 
would open his little door. 

He wished that some one would 
come with an apple for him. 

If no one came, he did not like it. 

What a noise he would make ! 

Have you heard a horse talk? 

He seemed to say, " Why do you 
not give me an apple? You know I 
like apples." 
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THE NEW DOLL — I 

loved saw dress 

lips curl'y name 

Mary's papa brought a new doll to her. 
She loved it as soon as she saw it. 
The doll has a white dress and a hat. 
It has red lips and curly, yellow hair. 
Its name is Bessie. 
Mary has a big dog too. 
His name is Jack. 
He likes to play with Mary, m* 
Jack has brown eyes and a curly tail. 

THE NEW DOLL — II 

does growls mat'ter 

own pat wags 

Jack does not like Bessie at all. 
He looks at the doll and growls. 
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" What is the matter, Jack ? " says 
Mary. 

" I do not like that doll," growls Jack. 

" Please do not growl like that, dear 
Jack. Bessie is my own dear doll." 

" I am your own dear dog," says Jack. 

" Please pat me a little." 

Mary does not laugh. Jack does 
not like to have her laugh at him. 

"Yes; you are my own dear dog," 
she says gently. Then she pats him. 

^**!Hi. -^.^ Jack looks up and 

wags his tail. 
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-ome'thing ti'ny chick'en poor kept 

Mary has something 
in her apron. 
It is a tiny 
yellow chicken. 
It ran away 
from the old 
brown hen. 
Then the rain came. 
See how wet the yellow down is ! 
Poor little wet chicken ! You were 
glad to have Mary take you. 
Now you must stay in the 
warm box by the fire. 

Do you wish you had not 

run away from your mother? 

«+hers would have kept you dry. 





105 

OUR BABY 

what ev'er king bend 

er'rands haste 




O baby, dear baby, 
Whatever you do. 
You are king of the home 
And we all bend to you; 
We run on your errands. 
We haste at your call,* 
For, baby, dear baby. 
You are king of us all. 
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REVIE'W OF DIFFICULT 'WORDS 

I found a ladybug on my rosebush 
in the garden. Mother, too, saw it 
there. She said it was busy looking 
for little bugs that would kill our rose- 
bush. So the ladybug does much good. 

See what Mary has in her apron! It 
is a poor tiny chicken. Its feathers 
are all wet. We must do something 
to make it dry. I will take it into the 
house. Mary knew I would help her. 

I will make haste to get through 
with my errands so that I can care for 
the chicken. Whatever we do for it 
should be done at once. 

Jack wags his curly tail. 

The four children had a merry time. 

John is busy making a box. I will 
keep my playthings aiid m.y doll in it. 
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FUN IN WINTER — I 

hill sled sis'ter claps 

off bank coast 

See the snow on the trees! 
Snow is on the ground too. 
What fun Fred and I have in the 



snow 







There is a hill near 
Fred's house. 

Sometimes I take my sled there. 
I have a large new sled. 
It is named Racer. 
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Fred's sled is named Coaster. 

Racer is red and Coaster is blue. 

We take our sleds to the top of 
the hill. 

Then we go down fast. What fun 
we have ! 

Little Alice likes to ride on Racer. 

Alice is my little sister. 

How she laughs when she rides! 
She claps her little hands. 

It makes Alice happy to ride. 

I like to make her happy. 

Once she fell off into a snow bank. 

It did not make her cry. 

I like to see a brave little girl. 

I will coast down the hill on 
Racer. 

Then I will go home and warm 
my feet by the fire. 
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FUN IN WINTER — II 

throw fills sleigh 

bells ring best 

Once Fred and I made a si;iow man. 
We made a snow house too. 
Sometimes we throw snowballs. 
We do not make them very hard. 
Alice likes to play in the snow. 
We throw a little soft snow on her. 
She tries to throw snow on us. 
Sometimes papa takes us to ride. 
He fills a sleigh with boys and girls. 
How fast the horses go! 
How the bells ring ! 
Then how we all laugh ! 
Do we not have fun in winter? 
When winter is here I think it is 
the best time in the year. 
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BESSIE AND THE BIRD 

high air road dust'y tired 

High in the air a brown bird sits on 
her nest in a tree. 

She can watch Bessie all day long. 

Bessie is playing in the garden. 

It is a very warm day. 

The road is dusty ; poor Eab is tired. 

He has run a long way. 

Bessie sees him from the garden. 

"Here, Eab!" she calls. "Let me 
give you some water." 

"I will keep my nest in this tree," 
thinks the brown bird. 

"Bessie is so kind to Eab, I know 
she will be good to my little ones. 

She will keep watch over them 
when I am away." 
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A DUTCH BOY 
Dutch Holland men dike work flax 

I am a Dutch boy. My name is Hans. 

I Hve in Holland near the sea. 

The sea sometimes runs over the land. 

So the men make a bank of earth to 
keep the sea out. 

This bank is a dike. 

The ice lasts 
all winter here. 



My sister and 
I play on the ice. 

But we have 
to work too. 

My sister can spin yellow flax for us. 

Her hair looks like yellow flax. 

Sometimes I ask her why she does 
not try to spin her hair. 
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fox 
ripe 



THE FOX AND THE GRAPES 



grapes 
tried 



vine 
sour 



'm 



A fox ran along a dusty road. 

He was very warm and thirsty. 

Some grapes were on a vine 
in a garden near by. 

They were large and ripe. 

How good they looked! I^k^^ 

"I wish I could get some," : y^ 
said the fox. ^=»^«— *,# kmF-'-^r 

He jumped high into the air. 
He did not get them. 
V JEfJ^E He tried again and again. 
J «^1[ Still he could not get them. 

At last he said: "What poor little 
grapes! I know they must be sour. 

I do not care for sour grapes." 
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THE GREAT GATE 

great gate both hurt showed 

John and Mary were in the field. 

They were on the great gate. 

" This is fun ! " said Mary. 

"Open, shut! Open, shut!" 

John's father did not like to have 
the children play on the great gate. 

" We will open it once more," said 
John. " Then we will go." 

This time the gate did not shut so 
gently. 

Both children fell to the ground. 

"Are you much hurt?" asked John. 

Mary showed him her hand. 

The point of a stick had hurt it. 

"O dear!" said John. "I will not 
forget again to do as father says." 
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THE BROOK 




begin 


dam 


stones 


turn 


mill 


wind 




Where does the brook come from? 

Down, down, down it comes from 
the top of the hill. 

John and Frank like to play in it. 

They make boats and play with 
them there. 

" Where does the brook begin ? " 
says little John. 
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" It comes from the spring at the 
top of the hill," says Frank. 

The boys have made a dam in the 
brook. 

The dam is made of stones and sand. 

The dam makes a little pond, where 
the boys can play with their boats. 

They think there is no better fun 
than to play with their boats on the 
pond. 

Frank has made a gate in the dam. 

He has made a water wheel too. 

Sometimes John opens the gate. 

Then the water makes the wheel turn. 

The boys play that they have a mill. 

Frank puts com into a little boat. 

Then the wind makes the boat go 
over the pond to John. 

John takes the com to tbavt \sssa.. 
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THE WINDMILL 
meal between' turned sails wings 

John's father has a large windmill. 
Sometimes water is brought up out 
of a well by a windmill. 
In some wind- 
mills corn is 
ground into meal. 




'^wm 



Two great stones are in the mill. 
The com is ground between them. 
The stones are turned by the sails. 
The wind turns the high sails. 
The sails look like big white wings. 
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THE WATER MILL 

stream went us'es used 
thun'der fine flour 

One kind of mill 
has a water wheel. 

It is like the wheel 
that the boys had in 
the brook. 

It is turned by water 
in a large stream. 

Water turns the wheel 
in this mill that you see. 

Clara lives very near a water mill. 

She likes to see the water run down 
to turn the large wheel of /the mill. 

One day she went to play with John. 

His father has a windmill. 

He uses it to make meal out of ciov^. 
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Clara said, " I wish I could ride on 
the sails of the windmill." 

John said, " You will be hurt if you 
go too near the sails." 

" What a noise the wheels make 
over our heads ! " said Clara. 

"I used to think it was thunder," 
said John. 

A man brought some com to be 
ground. 

For a long time the children watched 
the fine yellow meal come out in a 
little stream. 

Clara said, " Come with me some 
time to our water mill. 

Both flour and meal are made there." 

" I will," said John. " Your mill is like 
the one Frank and I made in the brook. 

I shall be glad to see it." 
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THE STEAM MILL 

steam 
hear 
say'ing 
be cause' 
wheat 

Frank's father 
has a steam mill. 

Steam can make the great wheels 
turn as well as wind or water can. 

John and Clara came to see Frank. 

" I can not hear what you are say- 
ing," said Clara to Frank. 

" That is because you are not used 
to the noise," said Frank's father. 

" Frank is used to the noise, and 
can hear all I say." 

Then Frank's father showed them 
how flour is made from wheat. 



120 



THE SEA GULLS 

those strange rocks small 

often seen ev'er y 

" John," said papa, " do you see 
those strange birds ? " 

" Yes, papa," said John. " Did they 
come from the woods? " 

" They do not live in the woods," 
said papa. " They are sea birds. They 
make their nests on the high rocks. 

If you were near them, you would 
see that they are not small birds. 

I have often seen them here. 




They come 
every winter. 

Do you know what they are?" 
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THE LOST CAP 
cap bed floor hav'ing al'ways 

The boys were going 
to play ball. 

Frank wished to 
go with them. 

He ran to get his cap. 

He looked in his room, ^ 
on the bed, and on the floor. 

No cap was to be found. 

" Some one hid my cap 
just to keep me from having a good 
time," said Frank. 

" I saw you hang your cap on the 
apple tree as you went by," said John. 

" Thank you ! So I did ! " said Frank. 
" I always forget where I put it. I 
must try not to forget." 
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fans 



A JAPANESE GIEL 

Ja pan' beau'ti ful 



col'ors 



tea 



pots 



My 
My 
me as 
We 
We 



Do I look to you like 

the little girls that 

you see every day ? 

Do you not think 

my dress is pretty? 

^ It is like those 

you often see on 

fans. 

I live where those 
fans are made, 
home is far away in Japan, 
dress does not look strange to 
it does to you. 

look just as you see me here, 
like bright, beautiful colors. 
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We have happy homes in Japan. 

We talk softly and gently. I try 
to please my papa and mamma. 

What do you think grows in my 
garden ? 

I have a tea garden. 

You know that tea is made from 
the leaves of a small tree. 

I have a sand garden too. 

In this garden I have round flower 
beds and pretty walks. 

I have little trees in flower pots. 

They* are very small trees. 

Our houses do not look like your 
houses. 

We have no beds in our houses. 

We sleep on the floor. 

We sit on the floor too. 

It is never very cold in Japan. 
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HELPING JACK 

pull heav'y load behind' 

rest until' felt 

Jack is a big white horse. 

He can pull a heavy load. 

One day Jack was going up a long 
hill. 

There was some very smooth ice on 
the road. 

Poor Jack found it hard work to go on. 

Frank was going up the hill too. 

"We can help that horse," said Frank. 

" Two stones will keep the wheels 
from going back." 

The man put the stones behind the 
wheels. 

Then Jack could rest until he felt 
like going on again. 
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THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE — I 

hare met tor'toise 

race slow rae'ing 







One day a liare 
met a tortoise. 

" Let us have a race," said the hare. 

" Very well," said the tortoise ; " let 
us run to that big tree." 

Away ran the hare very fast. 

He was soon far away. The tor- 
toise could not see him. 

The tortoise ran too, but he could 
not go very fast. 

He was left far be\\\\\d. 
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Soon the hare turned and looked 
for the tortoise. 

" Where is that slow old tortoise ? " 

he said. 

"Think of 
^'his racing 
with me ! 
He will not get so far as this to-day. 
I will rest a little. 

When he comes up I will run again." 

So the hare went to sleep to let the 

tortoise have time to come up with him. 

THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE — II 

sur prised' slept a woke' 

won'der stu'pid won 

The tortoise did not rest. 

He kept on as fast as he could. 
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He could not go very fast, but he 
did his best. 

By and by he came up to the hare. 

How surprised he was! 

But he did not rest then. 

On he went as fast as he could go. 

This was not very fast, as you know. 

By and by he came to the tree. 

And still the hare slept on. 

At last the hare awoke. " I wonder 
where that stupid tortoise is," he said. 

He jumped up and ran to the tree. 

But the tortoise had won the race. 

How surprised the hare was ! 

But he will never forget why he 
lost the race. 
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A TURKISH BOY — I 



Turk'ish 
stud'y 



crossed 
a loud' 



qui'et 
fez 



Do you know 
where I live? 

I am a little 
Turkish boy. 

When I go to 
school, I sit on 
the floor with my 
legs crossed. 

Our schools are 
not very quiet. 
You would not 
think them good schools. 

We all study aloud at our school. 
I wear a red fez at school, at home, 
and when I go for a walk. 
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A TURKISH BOY — II 

read write broth'ers 

My sisters do not go to school. 

They do not know how to read. 

They do not know how to write. 

Many Turkish girls never go to 
school. 

They have to do just what their 
brothers tell them. 

If I did not love my sisters very 
much, they would not like to play 
with me. 

I try to make them happy when 
they play with me. 

Some little Turkish girls are glad 
when their brothers are away. 

Are your sisters glad when you 
are away? 
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BESS AT THE BARS 

night bars un'der lift 

Last night Bess came to the bars. 

She looked up and down the road 
for Fred. 

She could not see any one. 

She wished that some one would come 
and let down the bars. No one came. 

At last she put one of her horns 
under the top bar. 

She found that she could lift it off. 

This was great fun for Bess. 

She took down the three bars. Then 
she went home. 

How surprised Fred was when he 
met Bess at the barn gate ! 

" Why, Bess, who let the bars down 
for you ? " said Frank. 
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WHAT IS IT? 

tap which asks kit'ten alone' 

Tap-tap-tap ! Tap-tap-tap ! 

Who is there? 

Clara is at the door. 

She holds her hands behind her. 

" Which hand will you have ? " she 
asks. 

What do you think Clara has? 

It is a little yellow kitten. 

"Where did that kitten come from, 
Clara ? " 

" I found it in the barn," said Clara. 

" It was all alone, so I have brought 
it in to you. Poor tired little kitten ! 

It was afraid of the dog. 

I will find the old cat. She can 
care for her kitten better than we caiL " 



132 

THE WIND AND THE SUN 

sun quar'rel stron'ger 

blew shone hot'ter 

Once the wind and the sun had a 
great quarrel. 

The wind said he was stronger than 
the sun. 

The sun said he was stronger than 
the wind. 

They wished for some way to see 
which was the stronger. 

Soon a man came along the road. 

" See that man," said the wind. " I 
can make him take off his coat." 

" No, you can not," said the sun, 
"but I can." 

" We will try," they both said. 

The wind said he would try first. 
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He blew as hard as he could. What 
a noise he made ! 

The man said, "It is very cold." 

So he did not take off his coat. 

At last the wind said, " I can not 
make the man take off his coat." 

Then the sun tried. He made no noise. 

He shone hotter and hotter. 

" How warm it is ! " said the man. 

Then he took off his coat. 

"See what I did! " said the sun to 
the wind. " I made the man take off 
his coat. I am stronger than you." 

Which do you say was the stronger, 
the wind or the sun? 
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THREE LESSONS 

learn morn might 

lest les'sons la'zy 

Two little birds in brown, 

Two little birds in gray, 
Four little birds in brown and gray 
In the old oak tree are going to stay 

Until they learn to sing. 

^^i» Two little ducks in black, 
^C^ Two little ducks in white, 
Four little ducks in black and white 
Will stay in the brook from morn till night, 
Until they learn to swim. 





Two little girls in red. 
Two little girls in blue. 
Are going to work with all their might 
To learn to read and learn to write, 
Lest the four little ducks in black and white. 
And the four little birds in brown and gray, 
Shall learn their lessons first and say, 
'' What lazy girls are you ! " 
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GIANT STORIES 

I 

gi'ant i'ron filled 

heat boils cars 

I am a giant. 

I can lift great bars of iron. 

No man can lift so much as I can. 

I live in a big iron house. 

The house is filled with water. 

There is a fire to heat the water until 
it boils. Then I go to work. 

Oh, I can work, and work, and work ! 

I pull heavy cars. I turn great wheels. 

I can not live without heat and water. 

You can see me when I am playing. 

When I am busy I do not come out 
for you to look at me. 

My name is Bteam. 
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GIANT STORIES 

II 
strong tell light plac'es streets 

I, too, am a giant. 

I am as strong as my brother Steam. 

Steam is a good giant, but he makes 
a great noise. 

I sometimes make a little noise when 
I work, but not so much as Steam 
does. 

I do not always tell where I live. 

For a long time no one knew I 
could do any work. 

Now men have found out how to 
make me work for them. 

In many places I light the streets 
at night. 

Brother Steam can not do that. 



137 

I can pull cars as well as he can. 

With- my help you can talk to one 
far away. Is not this work that any 
giant would be glad to do? 

I will tell you one place where I live. 

It is in the clouds. 

When I am in the clouds I some- 
times make a great noise. 

You call the noise thunder. 

A wise man once found me in the 
clouds. 

He brought me down to the ground 
on a long kite string. 

I did not stay with him very long. 

I went back to the clouds again. 

I sometimes live in the ground too. 

You see I have many homes. 

I have a very long name. 

Do you know what my \v5VYftfc x^l 
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BABY AND I 

dig holes damp piles 

Baby and I play all day in the sand. 

We must not go on the rocks. 

Baby is too little to play on the rocks. 

We dig holes in the damp sand. 

We sit on the dry, smooth stones. 

We like to make great piles of sand. 

One day baby lost her hat. 

She had just begun to cry when we 
saw John. 

He was playing in the water. 

We showed him the hat and he 
turned and ran to get it. 

A big wave was near, but John soon 
had the hat. 

" Here, baby ! " said John. " Please 
keep your hat on your head I " 
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GIANT STORIES 
III 

things car'ry ships 

break piec'es hard'est 

It may be you think I am not a giant. 

Let me tell you some things I can do. 

I carry great ships on my back. 

I can make a great noise. 

You can hear me far away. 

I can break a ship into little pieces. 

I can throw down great piles of rocks. 

I dig great holes in the hardest rocks. 

Is not this a giant's work? 

Not one of my brother giants could 
do my work for me. 

Men can not always hold me back. 

They make high banks of sand to 
keep me out. Can you tell my name ? 



140 



EACH HAS SOMETHING GOOD 



north 
east 
west 
hours 



^ 



> 



North, South, East, and West — 
Each has something of the best 

In the North are ice and snow; 
That is where I 'd like to go. 

i 

In the South are birds and flowers ; 
There could I have happy hours. 

In the East is the great sea; 
That is where I'd like to be. 

In the West are fields of wheat 
And corn for all of us to eat. 

North, South, East, and West — 
Each has something of the best. 
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GIANT STORIES 

e'ven send across' nois'y 
an'gry chill'y mild 

I, too, am a giant. 

When I am kind and gentle I do 
not seem like a giant. 

Even then I can send great ships 
across the sea. 

My brother Steam works with me 
sometimes. 

He, too, can send ships across the sea. 

I used to do that work alone. 

I can do little things too. 

I fly yom* kites for you. 

I turn your little windmills. 

I can make a big tree bend its top 
over toward the ground. 
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I can make the waves of the sea 
very high and strong. Sometimes the 
waves are so strong that they break 
the ships. 

When I am noisy and angry you 
are afraid of me. 

When I am gentle you are glad. 

If you are warm and tired, I fan you. 

I am cold and noisy when I come 
from the north. Then you call me 
North Wind. 

When I am East Wind I am some- 
times damp and chilly. 

When I come from the south you 
call me South Wind. Then I am 
mild and gentle. 

When I come from the west I am 
brave and strong. Then you call me 
West Wind. 
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THE PINE AND THE FLAX — I 

ago' pine oth'er car'ried 

Years ago a pine tree grew near 
some flax in a field. 

The pine tree and the flax were very 
dear to each other. 

One day the oak said to the flax: 
" Why do you care for the pine ? 

He is a great tree. Some day he 
will leave you." 

But the pine and the flax grew to 
care more and more for each other. 

One day the pine tree was cut down 
and carried away. 

Soon the flax, too, was cut. 

"I knew it would be so," said the 
oak tree. "They will never see each 
other again." 
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THE PINE AND THE FLAX — H 

sto'ry mast move 

miles togeth'er 

Did the pine tree see the flax again ? 

A little bird brought the story to me. 

I will tell it to you. 

The pine was made into a mast 
for a ship. 

The flax was made into a great sail. 

Then it was carried to the sea. 

There was the ship, but it could not 
move without the sail. 

The mast was in its place. Up went 
the sail like a great white wing. 

The wind blew stronger and stronger. 

Aw^ay went the ship over the water. 

For miles and miles the flax and pine 
went, happy to be together again. 
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GIANT STORIES 

V 

lift'ed scratched scratch'es 

moun'tains stop 

I am a giant too. See what I 
can do. 

I am stronger than you think I am. 

There is a great rock all alone. 

How do you think it came there? 

I brought it there long years ago. 

It was so long ago that no one 
was there to see me do it. 

No man could lift such a rock as 
that. 

I lifted it very gently. 

I carried it many miles. 

It was so heavy I was afraid it 
would break my back. 
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As I came along I scratched the 
rock a little. 

You can see the scratches on it now. 

I am always at work. 

I can move rocks and mountains. 

I can do more than that. 

I can stop a great river and keep 
it still. 

Sometimes I cover the water of a 
lake. When I am smooth, boys like 
to play on my back. 

There is one thing that makes me 
afraid. 

That is the sun. 

When the sun comes out I go away. 

One of my brother giants and I 
can not live together. Which one do 
you think it is? 

Can you tell what my name is? 
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WHAT ARE THEY? 



hun'gry fed 

Here are four great cats. 

They look hungry. 

I should like to see them 
when they are fed. 

They do not look like our cats. 

They are not kind and gentle. 

They live far away in a land 
where it is warm and dry. 

They are like our cats in some ways. 

They like to sleep in the day. 

They can walk very softly. 

They can see well in the night. 

When they are not hungry they are 
lazy. Do you know what they are? 




U^\^*^''-^''\ 
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GIANT STORIES 

VI 
fight play'mate rub'bing 

You may think that I am not a 
good giant. 

I know I am not always kind. 

If you come too near me, I shall 
hurt you. 

No one likes to fight with me. 

I am not a good playmate ; yet you 
would not be happy without me. 

You would sometimes be cold and 
hungry. 

You like to look at me. 

Sometimes I play in the woods. 

Then men are afraid of me and try 
to put me out. 
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They get one of my big brothers 
to help them. 

Which one do you think it is? 

I am afraid of that brother of mine. 

You do not like to have me far 
away, but it is best for you not to 
play with me. 

Once men did not know that there 
was such a giant. 

They found me by rubbing two dry 
sticks together. How surprised they 
were ! 

They were so glad to see me that 
they were afraid to let me go out. 

They fed me all day long, and all 
night too, so that I should not wish 
to go away. 

Men still take good care of me. 

What do you think my name is? 
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ALL THINGS BEAUTIFUL 

glow'ing won'derfiil Lord fruits 

crea'tures pleas'ant God Almight'y 

All things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful. 
The Lord God made them all. 

Each little flower that opens. 
Each little bird that sings. 

He made its glowing colors, 
He made its tiny wings. 

The tall trees in the green wood. 

The pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe fruits in the garden. 

He made them, every one. 

He gives us eyes to see them. 
And lips that we may tell 

How great is God Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 
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boys 


cap 


corn 


does 


brave 


care 


could 


dog 


break 


car'ried 


cov'er 


doll 


bright 


car'ries 


cows 


door 


brook 


car'ry 


crea'tures 


down 


broth'ers 


cars 


crossed 


dress 


brought 


cat 


crumbs 


drink 


brown 


cells 


cry 


drops 


bud 


cheese 


curl'y 


drum 


bunch 


chest'nut 


cut 


dry 


burn 


chick'en 




duck 


burr 


chiFdren 


dai'sy 


dust'y 


bus'y 


chill'y 


dam 


Dutch 


but 


claps 


damp 




buzz 


clouds 


dark 


each 


by 


coast 


day 


earth 




coat 


dear 


ease 


cake 


cold 


did 


east 


calls 


col'ors 


dig 


eat 


came 


come 


dike 


eggs 


can 


core 
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